
LEARNING TO SHOOT WELL. ITHE ELEPHANT STEPS ON

BOOK AGAIN. Pi LRSI HOMAGEUron County 1He$i$Ur.
"Ah, yes," she replied hastily.
"Very well; then wait" He signed

to a driver. "Drive this poor woman
to the Charity hospital."

"That will be 35 sous," said the
driver.

Mother Nanette gave him two francs
and begged, "Be quick."

Some minutes later the cabman set
her down at the hospital that she saw
with beating heart Would she find
her child still living? A man wearing
a uniform stopped her when she tried
to enter.

"You must come later; this is not
the visiting hour."

The old woman wrung her hands.
"Have pity, sir. I have come from

my village it is so far. I have
traveled the whole night because my

lage, he must be very sick sick, my
child, all that remains to me on earth.
Read quickjy, Mariette, I beg."

Both women stepped into the shoe-
maker's house and Mother Nanette
sank exhausted on a chair. Now the
neighbor who served as secretary for
the old woman who could neither read
nor write, deciphered, with pains, the
trembling letters, the short, loosely
arranged sentences of the letter, which
was as follows:

"My Dear Old Grandmother: We
were too happy; it could not last long.
I had found a ood place, would soon
have come back to you again and we
would have been separated no more.

"But it was too hard. You don't know
how hard work is in Paris, always
steps up and steps down. '"

IHE TRUSTS-HER- E'S WHERE

MY POCKET

7V7

PROTECTION AND WOOL.

System by Which the Parmer
Fleeced to Help the

Trimla Along.

It is rather singular that about all
the products of the farm that have no
real tariff protection are advancing in
price very materially, but wool, the
one product that is protected to the
verge of prohibition, is standing still,
and in some classes even declining in
price. Cotton has been bringing more
than the average price the farmer and
sheep ranch men are getting for wool.
There is no tariff on cotton, no protec-
tion fosters its growth, while the tariff
on wool Is 11 cents a pound. How can
3ur protection enthusiasts explain this
anomaly which, according to their
theory, shows that the duty on wool
is still too low? Why don't they
amend the tariff and give the farmer
more protection instead of standing
pat? The imports of foreign wool are
increasing. The last report of com
merce and finance, issued by the de-

partment of commerce and labor, gives
the imports of wool for the 11 months
ending November for 1901 in pounds
19 111,748,490; 1902, 101,631,318; 1903,

163,278,392. Thus fcr the same period
foreign wool has been coming in the
past year at the rate of over 50,000,000

pounds more than in 1901.

What Is the reason for this increased
competition of the foreign wool grow-
ers with our home product? In spite
of nearly 100 per cent, protection the
sheep industry is not so prosperous as
It was when we had free wool under
the tariff of 1894. The price of woolen
goods is declining from the inability
of the great majority of our people
to buy wool clothing. Cotton and
shoddy have largely taken the place
of wool from the sheer necessity of.
the family with limited incomes to
meet the increased cost of living. The
importation of foreign wool is princi-
pally of the coarse grades, used in the
manufacture of carpets. That class of
wool our wool growers cannot supply
In sufficient quantity to supply the de-

mand, and the high tariff only adds
to the cost of the articles made from
It. The farmer, when he buys a car-

pet, or other product made of coarse
wool, pays a big tax on it, with not
even the compensating advantage of
an increased profit on the wool he him-
self raises. Those farmers who do
not raise 'sheep are practically unpro-
tected by the tariff, although nearly
all agricultural products are included
in schedule G, of the tariff law; yec
the surplus of agricultural products
raised above what, this country can
consume, when sold abroad, must
compete In the world's markets, and
the price is fixed by the foreign buy-

ers. The price paid in the home mar-
ket is controlled by the price the sur-

plus brings, so in that, case protection
joes not protect the farmer. There
ire a few exceptions to this rule, in-

cluding those who raise sugar cane,
dee and wrapper tobacco, but the
tmsts that control the market for
those products get the largest slice
af the profits. Some farmers who live
near the Canadian border may be
slightly protected by the lack of com-

petition on eggs and vegetables from
their Canadian neighbors, but this ad-

vantage,' if any, is more than over-
come by the increased price of what
they purchase.

The farmer that votes to continue
the protection tariff votes to protect
and foster the trusts, and not only
pays the tariff tax to the government
but a much greater tax on about all
lie buys to the favored corporations.

Post Ofllce Orn ft.

The astounding information is given
in the report of the auditor of the post
office department that nearly $40,000,000

is paid the railroads for the transport-
ing of the mails without any vouchers
showing the service rendered or the
weight carried or any details of the
transaction except that eo much money
Is due some corporation. Is it any won-

der that under such a loose system the
amount paid to the railroads constantly
and largely increase? How much graft
there is in these secret transactions be-

tween the poet office and the railroads
has never been discovered; but evidence
has been reproduced in congress that
the rentals of the postal cars cost double
each year the price at which new cars
could be purchased. The weight of the
mails carried and the system of weigh-

ing is, on its face, padded in the interests
of the railroads. The postmaster gen-

eral, in his report, just published, says
that the increased cost for the group of
states known as the middle west is 18.05

Der cent, and yet the growth of the cost
office business for the whole country Is
less than nine per cent. The claim that

lluty That La Heitarded a of Great
Importance in t.oirrnuicnt

Military Circles.

One of the most important events ir.

the administration of Secretary Koot
has been the organization of the board
of piimotion of rilie practice, which has
recently been in session in this city, re-

ports Army and Navy. The' results of

the recent deliberations are embodied
in certain recommendations for the con-

ditions of the national match open to
teams of 12 men from the army, navy
and marine corps, and the national
guard or uniformed militia; the Uniied
States individual match and a national
pistol match, the two latter events to
be open to the army, navy, marine corps,
organized militia and members of the
National Rifle association and affiliated
clubs, military or civilian.

The importance of this programme,
the place and date of the events, yet to
be determined, is largely derived from
the opportunity it affords for rifle prac-

tice among a class of people who have
hitherto ignored this useful work. The
value of such practice from a military
standpoint is in the training of the
young men in the country in the art of
shooting straight, an element which is
bound to contribute materially to the
efficiency of our volunteer armies in the
future.

Secretary Root said in his annual re-

port that it is of small, if any, use to
pay, equip, subsist and transport a sol-

dier to a battlefield unless he can hit
the enemy when he shoots at him. With-
out that accuracy in marksmanship
an army might well not be, and there
seems no better way of acquiring this
proficiency than that which is provided
by the plans of the board for the promo-

tion of rifle practice. Time was when

it was a part of every boy's training
that he should be able to shoot a rifle
or shotgun, and be able to hit the ob-

ject at which he aimed. Now, it is safe
to say, most of the young men, espe-

cially those in the settled communities,
have never fired a gun. and would be of
little use in an army equipped with any-

thing but bludgeons.
This deterioration of skill has reached

such dimensions as to constitute a
menace In this country, and is likely to
prove disastrous to the best-lai- d plans
of strategy when it becomes necessary
to employ a volunteer force, called sud-

denly into service. Under the present
situation we would find its members
willing enough in their patriotism,
which leads them to offer their services
for the firing line, but they would be of
small value in the capacity of the sol-

dier. This first duty, as Mr. Root aptly
puts it, is to be able to shoot straight.
The board for the promotion of rifle
practice has an important task, there
fore, and judging from the results of

its recent session, it is proving itself
equal to its responsibil-
ities.

LEFT-HANDE- PENMEN.

Arc Jiot Considered Desirnble fi

Clerks in Government Dennrt-nicn- ts

at Washington.

Few business men will employ a
person as clerk or bookkeeper,

and the prejudice against them extends
to the govenment departments at Wash-

ington. The chiefs of these departments
are entirely willing to overlook bad pen-

manship on the part of a really good

and industrious clerk, but it is the man

or woman who writes with the left hand
at which the balk is made. The (lead

line is drawn just the moment it is

ascertained that a clerk is

and he is forthwith informed that il

it is his desire to continue in govern
ment service it will be necessary for

him to write with his right hand. This
information is always a bitter pill for

the left-han- d penman, but there iE

nothing to do but begin to write with
the right hand or "throw up the job."
and few are anxious to quit government
service even for this cause. No mat-

ter how perfect a hand the
clerk may write, there is no alternative
but to learn to write with the right
hand, and sometimes it takes months to
get to the point where even a legible
hand if written by the clerk who Is

forced to "learn the business over."
But during this period of making the
change the chiefs are easy and patient
and make the work as light as possible
on the unfortunate clerk.

One of the best men in the department
of commerce and labor began his career
in the bureau of statistics. He had
left a proofreader's desk" in the govern-
ment printing office to accept the clerk-
ship in the bureau. He began to write
with his left hand and he almost threw
a fit when the chief told him to put the
pen in the right hand, that
penmanship didn't go. Then it. was that
he wished he was back in the big printe-
r-, where any kind of "handwriting"
passed muster, just so the correct mark-
ing was made on the proof and was plain
enough for the compositor to decipher

KlofrR a Doctom.
King Edward of England is a fellow

of the Royal college of physlcianu, also
of the Royal college of surgeons, having
studied medicine and surgery a good
deal while prince of Wales. Two of his
predecessors on the English throne,
Henry VIII. and Charles I., were also
physicians. Froude says that "blaff
King Hal" was one of the best doctors
of his time, an assertion which is not
perhaps entitled to overmuch consider-
ation, but the first Charles was really an
intelligent and helpful patron of the
healing art.

Quieted Him.
The amateur detective considered

himself a Sherlock.
"I will sift this to the bottom," lie re-

marked at supper.
"Oh, go out and sift the ashes," re-

plied his weary wife. Chicago Dailj
News.

The I.ctcnl Fine.
Bounder Who was it said "Eternal

vigilance is the price of liberty?"
Rounder Couldn't have been any

of our police magistrates. They al-

ways come out plump and plain and
tell you it's $7.50. Philadelphia Led-
ger.

Painful Reminiscences.
She I love old tress; wiey seem to

remind one of the past, somehow.
Don't you thliuc so?

He Well, there is only one tree that
reminds me of the past the birjh.
Stray Stories,

By ELI D. IKE
LP.ONTON. MISSOURI.

MOTHER'S WEDDING RING.
..

A circle pure and golden
Upon my mother's hand.

Her wedding ring Is worn and thin
A plain and simple band.

Simple and plain as Virtue,
For years It has withstood

The burden and the moll, as life
Bears out her years of good.

"Tis worn by toil and trouble
And fingers clasped to pray.

Till now "tis but a golden thread
Her wedding ring

Pure as the troth it plighted,
It Bhall not break or part,

But wear as noble love should wear,
True gold unto the heart.

O may the future give me
A woman's helping hand

To wear so long and faithfully
That simple golden band!
Aloyslus Coll, In Good Housekeeping.

Mother Nanette's

?? Sacrifice. m
The Price She Paid to Save

Her Son.

HI S it still no, Mother Nanette?"
1 Mother Nanette spun, as was her

custom, before the door. With one
movement of her nimble old fingers
she seized the fast revolting spindle.
Then she raised her clear, bright eyes
to the man and mixed in her tone
friendly reproof:

"But Toinonehon, the joke goes too
far. I, an old woman, to sell my hair
as a girl might to buy furbelows. That
would indeed be too laughable. I have
said to you 100 times, no."

Antoine Honlin, whom everybody in
the village called Toinonehon, ap-

proached with melancholy face and ad
mired the wonderful silver tressed
showing under the double hood which
the old woman wore.

"Mother Tantia, you do wrong to re-

ject my offer. You have a small for
tune there on your head. Brown or
light hair, one can find more than
one wants, but such abundant soft
white hair as yours that is a rarity
indeed."

, "One ground more that I should keep
this rarity," eplied Mother Nanette,
laughing.

"By no means," interrupted the
tempter. "You are allowing a fine op-

portunity to escape you.

"See, I have offered you 150 francs."
I will add F0 more 200 francs. That
Is a sum. So much no one else will
give. ,

"No, the affair is settled. Give me

your hand on it."
He extended his hand, but instead

of offering' hers, Mother Nanette
proudly stroked the beautiful white
ornament of her old age.

"Not for a thousand, young man.
You don't know how I pride myself
on my snowy hair, and what pleasure
It gives me when people admire it.
The mayor said the other day: i

" 'Your white hairs, Mother Nanette,
are the witness and crown of your
honest life.'

"And it is true."
The hair dealer shrugged his shoul-

ders.
"Mere talk. The gold would serve

you well in your circumstances. With
out it you may suffer. Every one
knows that you are not rich, Mother
Tantia."

On the lips of the old woman ap-

peared a smile of silent pride.
"One is always rich enough when

one can work; I .earn my bread by
spinning. Besides, my grandson Jean
found a good place in Paris. When
he has saved some money he will come

back again. We will buy a piece of

ground and then no one could need
more. Leave me in peace, Toinon-

ehon."
With stubborn tenacity he contin-

ued:
"But you might get sick. What

would become of you then? It would
be so simple to lay the 200 francs aside,
and who will know that you have sold
your hair when you wear a hood?"

Impatiently she looked at him.
"Go your way. I must despise my-

self if I listen to you. Nevertheless, I

believe I should die of sorrow if my

hair were cut off. No word more on

the subject."
"As you will," he said at last; "but

remember, I place 200 francs at your
disposal."

He withdrew, turned around after
some steps, and said, holding one finger
in the air: "Two hundred francs;
think of iU"

The old woman made a gesture of
indifference and the hair dealer dis
appeared at the corner of the street.

This conversation had taken place on
a Sunday afternoon, and, as she had
been accustomed for 20 years, Mother
Nanette went toward evening to de-

liver to the tenant's wife the flax car-

ried away during the week, receiving
for it the customary pay a large loaf
of bread and a modest silver coin.

Nimble and joyous, the old woman
returned home by nightfall, the bread
under her ' arm and the Coin in the
pocket of her black apron. In spite of
her 70 years she still walked vigor
ously.

Nearing the threshold of her door
she noticed her neighbor, Mariette
Coitil, the shoemaker's wife, who
wontml in clvfl her a latter which the
postman had brought in her absence.
A pleasant smile gleamed over the
fresh and cheerful face of the old

' woman.
"The letter is from my grandson,

Jean Tantia."
The neighbor Bhook her head. "I fio

nof know," she said. "I do not recog
nize his handwriting and then would
Jean himself have made a mi3take In

the address? But see, It Is so illegible
that the letter was sent different places
before it reached here."

Thereupon she extended the envoi-

ope. The old woman became pale;
her limbs trembled and she said anx-

iously:
"Still, Mariette, It is from Jean. Who

lse could write to me? I have noth
ing to expect from any one in the
world. But if he can no more write

Vast Throngs Took a Last Look

At the Remains.

NUMEROUS NOTABLES PRESENT

The Funeral the. Most otable Since
That of President (inrflcld In

Cleveland IJishop Leonard
Delivered Hiiloscy.

Cleveland, O., Feb. 20. Cleveland

was again a city of mourning Friday.
Business was practically suspended
and a large proportion of the popula-

tion paid homage to the memory of
Senator Marcus A. Hanna.

Just as dawn began to break over the
city the doors of the chamber of com-

merce auditorium, whera the body lay,
was reopened to a vast throng of peo-

ple who desired to view the face of

the dead senator.
Last Look at the Dead.

The early hour of opening the doors
to the chamber brought thousands of
men with their dinner pails on their
way to their daily toil. In such great
numbers did they come, however, that
many were unable to remain in line
and consequently were deprived a last
look at the face of the dead. Early
morning trains brought many trom
surrounding towns and they, too,
helped to swell the long line.

At ten o'clock the members of the
state legislature, who recently chose
Mr. Hanna to represent the common-
wealth of Ohio in the United States
senate to succeed himself, drove from
their hotel to the chamber of com-

merce in a body and looked for a last
time on the face of the dead statesman.

Mnny Distinguished Attendants.
During the night many distin-

guished men of the country arrived in
Cleveland to attend the funeral service
and the early morning hours of great-
ly augmented that number. The Wash-
ington delegation arrived at 10:30

o'clock, and was at once driven to the
Hollenden hotel. The party comprised
Secretary Taft, of the war department;
Secretary Wilson, of the agricultural
department; Secretary Cortelyou of the
department of commerce and labor;
Commissioner Garfield, chief of the bu-

reau of corporations in the department
of commerce and labor and the con-

gressional delegation.
Other distinguished personages were

Gov. Durbin of Indiana, and staff; J.
Pierpont Morgan and party, of New
York; Geo. B. Cox and party, of Cin-

cinnati, and a number of business and
social friends of the dead senator form
Chicago, Detroit, Buffalo, Pittsburg
and New York.

Promptly at noon the funeral cor-

tege left the chamber of commerce
building, preceded by a platoon of
police, for St. Paul's Episcopal church.

Following the police came Troop A

as guard of honor.
Then came carriages containing the

pallbearers, the Washington delega-
tion, the governor's staff, chamber of
commerce committee, Loyal Legion
committee, and delegations represent-
ing various civic societies.

Prior to the removal of the body
from the chamber of commerce to the
cnurch the wealth of noral offerings
which were banked about the audito-
rium were removed to the church.

Reservations on the center aisle
were made for the family, governor's
staff, Washington delegation and ether
distinguished guests. The church
was filled long before the hour for the
services to commence and thousands
lined the street about the edifice.

A few moments before one o'clock
Mrs. Hanna accompanied by her son
Dan, entered the church

When the body had been placed up-

on the bier and the pallbearers seated,
the choir chanted the Thirtieth and
Nineteenth Psalms. President Pierce,
of Gambier college, an institution of
which Mr. Hanna was a benefactor,
read the lesson, which was from First
Corinthians, fifteenth chapter, from the
twentielh verse to the end of the
chapter.

The choir, under the direction ot

Prof. C. E. Clemens, then sang the
hymn "Lead, Kindly Light." Bishop
Leonard then delivered Lhe eulogy.

The choir sang the hymn "Forever
With Thee, Lord, Amen, So Let It Be."

Dr. G. H. McGrew, rector of St.
Paul's church, followed with the creed
and prayer. The anthem,- "I Heard a
Voice From Heaven Say," was sung by
the choir.

Bishop Leonard then read the com-

mittal service and pronounced the ben-

ediction.
The body, accompanied only by the

family, pallbearers and Bishop Leon-

ard, proceeded slowly out Euclid ave-

nue to Lakeview cemetery, where a
final farewell of the dead was taken in
Wade memorial chapel. The service
consisted simply of a prayer by the
bishop. The body was deposited In a
crypt in the chapel to await burial at
the pleasure of the family.

Armonr Institute Expansion.
Chicago, Feb. 20. By a gift of lands

valued at $250,000, J. Ogden Armour
has begun an era of expansion for the
Armour Institute of Technology. Al-

most a solid square block adjoining
the present college building is includ-
ed in -e tract.

Mrs. Lin lion Not Guilty.
Mason City, la., Feb. 20. The jury

after deliberating 2 4 hours in the case
of Mrs. L. K. Llnhoff, accused of mur-
dering Edward Bromley ou the night
Oi. August 3, 1901, returned a verdict
of not guilty.

Signed By the President.
Washington, Feb. 20. President

Roosevelt Thursday appended his sig-

nature to the urgent deficiency bill,
'mis bill includes in its provisions the
$4,600,000 loan for the Louisiana Pur-
chase exposition.

ReT. Fr. Joseph O. Zealand.
St. Louis, FWv 20. Rev. Father

Joseph G. Zealand, who, last Oc-

tober, celebrated the golden jubilee of
his priesthood, died at his apartments
at the St. Louis university Thursday,,

'aged 72 years.

"When the day is ended, one has
scarcely any more limbs, and one's
head swims. I would have done bet-

ter to come home; there one has some
air.

"I am writing all this to you to say
that I am sick. The doctor believes
It is over-exerti- and homesickness.
Ah, yes, that is it.

"I would have loved to see the village
and you, grandmother, again. And
now it is perhaps impossible.

"My master could not keep me. He
sent me to the hospital, and the head
physician, an old man who appears
right d and wears a red
rosette, shakes his head when he sees
me and he Is never mistaken.

"Therefore, dear grandmother, I say
farewell to you. It is bad to have to
die without your embrace, yet we are
too poor for you to come. In this let-

ter you may see that your child
thought of you up to the last moment.
Your own loving grandson.

"JEAN TANTIA.
"Hospital of Charity, Paris."
The grandmother sat in her chair

immovable as if petrified. She did not
cry. One cannot cry when such deep
pain paralyzes all the strength of body
and soul.

Was it possible? Her grandson, her
Jean, all that remained of her family,
all that she loved in the world, to die
far from her in the great city? To die
in a hospital, without one kiss, one
last blessing? No, no; that was a
horrible dream.

She knew nothing more, and the
thoughts whirled in her saddened
brain. But, suddenly she rose and ran
into her house like a wounded animal
that flees to its hole.

In feverish haste, without clearly
knowing what she did, Mother Nanette
had thrown the few pieces of silver
on the table; her entire means, kept
until now in a secret hiding place. Her
eyes rested motionless on these petty
savings.

She said to herself, with despair.
that it would not pay for the journey
to Paris. Ah, yes, she was poor, too
poor to embrace her dying child. And
for the first time, the diligent worker
execrated her poverty.

Many years ago the journey by rail
road from this village of Auvergne to
Paris cost 30 francs. Thirty francs!
an unheard of sum for an old woman
Who earned by spinning scarcely a
franc a week. Where should she get
30 francs, the Immediate possession of
which was now her only object in life?

Who in the town was generous
enough to loan her the poor spinner?
Thirty francs she must have, and she
would serve the giver to the end of her
days.

' The old woman pressed her worn
fingers upon her white forehead, for
her Jean lay dying, and the dying have
no time to wait. By this movement she
pressed the thick, snowy tresses, and
suddenly rose before her the joking
face of her hair dealer.

"I keep 2C0 francs to your order
think of that."

Mother Nanette rushed out. Only
stooping to close the door, she ran
across the street She felt no fatigue,
she knew only that her child.Tier Jean,
lay dying in a Paris hospital and she
must hasten to him at any cost.

Antoine Honlin was reading at the
table and looked astounded when the
old woman entered.

"Two- hundred francs, you said, is It
not true?" she cried, breathlessly.

"Yes, yes," he replied quickly with
out rightly understanding.

With hasty movements the old wom
an tore off her hood.

"Be quick."
Honlin wished nothing better, for

he feared the old woman might change
her mind. Over the trembling shoul
ders fell the wonderful silver hair, the
precious ornament of her old age and
her former pride.

The shears cut through the white
mass and Mother Nanette could not
hold back a shiver as the cold instru-
ment touched her. Tears flowed slow
ly down her cheeks, which the sudden
storm of sorrow had paled.

Then she shrugged her shoulders.
What did the hair matter? Anything
to give pleasure to a loved childi

"So, Mother Nanette," declared the
dealer, laughing, "now we are through
put on your hood and no one will no
tice anything."

Hastily she put the hood on her
head.

"And the money?" she cried quickly.
The man counted out the ten gold

pieces. '

"Now, who was right?" he laughed.
' See, toother Nanette, one should fore
tell nothing."

She heard nothing and hastened
away as she had come, while her
trembling fingers eagerly grasped the
money. Without other baggage than
the indispensable basket which the
peasant carries, without changing her
clothing, Mother Nanette hastened
toward the station and traveled the
whole night to Paris.

On a Monday noon she stepped out
of the train at the station, and, con
fused by the stream of travelers, mado
her way into the street. Worn out by
the exertion and her tears, she stood
by the baggage room and knew not
which way to turn. She was like
poor, lost dog hiding in a corner.

But suddenly she recollected herself
and gathered her courage. She dare
not waste a inomeut, for Jean lay dy
ing, and she must go to him in time.
A baggage man went by and she asked
him:

"Ah, please, where is the Charity
hospital?"

He threw a curious look on her
picturesque costume.

"That is far, little mother; joa
would never find It; the best way la to
take a cab."

child lies dying and I have only him."
The man looked at her and was

touched by the old face on which was
painted such great anxiety.

"Very well," he said in gentler tones.
Go to the right"
A young man wearing a doctor's

apron passed near her, and timidly she
asked where was Jean Tantia. The
intelligent face of the young man
brightened.

"Jean Tantia? Ah, yes; No. 22;
that is my room. I take care of him.
Are you indeed his grandmother?"

Agitation choked the old woman.
She nodded affirmatively.

Ah, the poor young man," continued
the physician joyfully, "that will do
him more good than all the prescrip-
tions of all the celebrated physicians.
He had not hoped that you would be
able to come. Follow me, but softly,
he is sleeping. That will be a beauti-
ful awaking when he sees his old
grandmother. I believe he will soon
get well now."

With hearty, comforting words he
led the old woman to the bed of her
grandchild, and Mother Nanette, who
until now had scarcely wept, felt hot
drops moisten her eyes. Softly the
physician drew the curtain aside and
the old woman saw a thin face with
closed eyes that looked nearly as white
as the bed cover.

That was her Jean, her beautiful,
strong young man who, when he left
her, was strong as an oak. Suddenly
the sick one awoke, opened his eyes
and believed it was a dream when he
Eaw the dearlj loved one.

'No, no, it is not a dream," declared
the physician; "it is your grandmother.
Now, good woman, embrace the young
man, but do not talk. I shall sit by
the door."

The grandmother no longer felt the
tears which ran down her cheeks; she
bent and pressed her trembling lips on
the thin face while two thin arms
clasped her neck and a trembling
voice, which appeared to come from a
distance, stammered, "Grandmother!
ah! grandmother."

"How did you manage to come here,
grandmother?" asked the sick one,
later.

The old woman told an innocent lie:
"I had savings; see there."

She opened the basket and showed
the gold in her open hand, while Jean
laughed delightedly.

"That Is all right," said the physi-
cian, "with that you can take him
home. Keep quiet now; I am responsi-
ble for his recovery." Then he with-
drew on tiptoe, while Jean fell back In
happy slumber.

But Mother Nanette remained sitting
at the head of the bed, her basket on
her knees, and blessed the offering to
which she owed the life of her loved
grandchild. N. Y. Sun.

DID NOT APPRECIATE GIRLS.

When u YoniiK Man John Qaincy
Adums Preferred the Society of

Members of 11 1h Own Sex.

That part of the diary of John Quincy
Adams which he Wrote during his resi-

dence In Newburyport as a young lav
student in the office of Theophilua
Parsons has recently been published
for the first time. There are many
interesting entries; but it must be ad
mltted although with a smile rathe!
than a frown that the distinguished
youth was something of a prig.

Considering his unusual childhood;
which had in it so little of what it
childish and so much early travel an(
companionship with elderly and fa-

mous men, it is not surprising thai
such was the case. In nothing is it
made more evident than in his supe-- '
rior comments upon the pretty girls of
his acquaintance in whom it is evi-

dent he felt more interest than he
thought he did, or he would not have
taken such pains to characterize them;
for to each fair maiden in turn is as-

signed her pen portrait, carefully
drawn.

Yet he could say, after an evening
spent with a number of young men,
the previous one having been passed
with ladles:

"We spent our time in sociable chat
and in singing; not such unmeaning,
insignificant songs as those with which
we killed our time last evening, but
good, jovial, expressive songs such as
we sang at college, 'when mirth and
jollity prevail'd.' One evening of this
kind gives me more real satisfaction
than 50 pass'd in a company of girls.
(I beg their pardon.)"

Here Is how he sketched one of the
despised sex after a first meeting:

"Miss Tucker, who likewise passed
the evening there, is fair, rather too
large for gentility, with a countenance
which has not sufficient animation or
expression to be very strikingly agree-
able. Her manners are pleasing. If
I could find fault with any part of them
it would be with .the appearance of an
affectation of softness. This defect Is
not uncommon; but however amiable
a real sweetness of disposition may
be, this appearance of it in the man-
ners Is not calculated to win my heart."

It is an amusing commentary on the
young man's perspicacity that AHca
Tucker, this mild maiden of the placid
countenance, demure as she appeared
In company, left behind her a diary,
never published, full of characteriza-
tions quite as graphic, and doubtless
as accurate, as his, quotations frorr--

which now appear freely In the foot-
notes to his record, her opinions usual-
ly coinciding with and enhancing the
effect of his own. It is a pity she did
not happen to characterize her critic
among the but perhaps his man
tiers did not sufficiently win her heart
to make it appear worth while, even
though she could scarcely have found
him "lotW

NOT A SINGLE TRUST

Cortelyou's Bureau of Industries Hits
Failed to Find One That

Is "Mud."

Secretary Cortelyou is at the head of
the new department of commerce, whose
bureau of industries has been trying so
hard for a whole year to find a bad trust.
If such a trust is found the life is to.be
frightened out of it by publishing the
facts in regard to its crookedness.

Although we have frequently taken
the trouble to tell Mr. Cortelyou where
to fish if he wants to catch a big string
of trusts, yet there is no evidence that
he has as yet got a nibble. His patience
must be nearly exhausted. Once more
we will tell him that the trade and com-
mercial papers and journals are filled
with information about old and new
trusts, many of which are of the most
obnoxious type.

The Iron Age of Feb. 4 is filled with
such information. Thus, the manufac-
turers of axes have just formed a new
trust, which, at one jump, advanced the
price of axes $1 a dozen. The hatchet
manufacturers have behaved in a sim-
ilar way. "Their organization," says
the Iron Age, "is a strong one, regulat-
ing prices" and production, and in Its
general features resembles the shovel
association."

The axe, hatchet and shovel trusts,
when they put up prices from 25 to 100
per cent, are most obnoxious to farm-
ers, carpenters and others. They should
be ferreted out and held up to public
scorn. Then, if publicity don't make
them ashamed of themselves and cause
them to mend their wicked ways, per-
haps it will occur to some bright mem-
ber of President Roosevelt's official
household to take away the tariff that
protects these pestiferous trusts.

Mr. Cortelyou may remember the
story of the bad boys up in the tree
stealing the apples, who laughed at th9
farmer while he tried to drive them out
by throwing tufts of grass at them, but
who changed their tunes and ran away
when he began to throw stones. That
farmer was not such an everlasting
chump, after all.

POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

Gov. Taf t's report says the Phillip-pine- s
are tranquil except the Moros. A

few more prescriptions by Dr. Wood will
probably make at least a few more of
the Moros permanently tranquil. N. Y.
World.

Some of our republican friends
are wondering who is going to manage
Mr. Roosevelt's campaign, while others
are wondering if he is going to have any
campaign to manage. Binghamton
(N. Y.) Leader.

Another record has gone. It was
broken by the republican house of rep-

resentatives when 320 private pension
bills were put through in 155 minutes.
Clearly it is not "too soon before a presi-

dential elecetion" to pass one kind of
legislation. Louisville Courier-Journa-

It has been apparent for a long
time that Mr. Roosevelt's violent vocif-

eration that he was being pursued by the
trusts was merely a part of the gam
of politics. There has been no tangibli
evidence of opposition from that qua-
rtered, goodness knows.therehasbeei
no occasion for it. But opposition frotc
really conservative republicans in In-

diana is a very different matter. In-

dianapolis Sentinel.
Apropos of the Nebraska

statesman who shudders at the
thought of divorce for democracy
and defeat, the Cortland Democrat
says: "One thing which our es-

teemed republican contemporaries fail
to note is that Mr. Bryan is saying it all.
Nobody seconds the motion. So far for
unanimous dissent. Men who have stood
by him through thick and thin are ex-

pressing their regret that he should ex
hltit such narrow Bourbonism, and de-- I

stroy his chance for future usefulness."
Binghamton (N. Sf.) Leader.

Senators, congressmen, editors,
state chairmen, political bosses and po-

litiflal whips, cabinet ministers and gov
ernment gaugers, labor leaders and Wall
street sharks, men of all classes, condi-

tions, races and colors, have been invited,
dined, consulted and organized by a

civil service president to nominate him
self for the highest office in the gift
of the American people. We regret, for
the honor of the republic, that the most
vicious form of machine politics has
been and is now being exercised by tao
occupant of the white house Cincin-
nati CommerciBl Tribune (Rep.).

wln Seek " sh,n 8,b,u'
That another push is to bo made foi

R,(ler the whole question? of our mer-

cpntile marine. However, the discus-
sion will go steadily on. While we
do not believe that trade follows the
flag, it is undoubtedly true that with
American steamers drumming up trade
all over the world, our commerce
would increase. So wo all want a mer-

chant marine. But we do not believe
that it can be or ought to be had
through a subsidy. Give us freer trade
relations with the rest of the world,
make the shipping Industry profit-
able by giving It free play, allow our
people to buy ships wherever they
please, and sail them under the Amer-
ican flag, and the merchant marine
will take care ot itself. JndlanaDolii
Newt, ".:--

the smaller grafts in the post office de- -, a ship subsidy is clear. But the
partment have been investigated while chances are that nothing will be done
the greater ones have not . been un- -

,
at the present session beyond the

seems to be prbven from the re- - sible creation of a commission to con- -

ports of the government officers who
know the iVtfsts and cannot entirely con-co- al

them.

Ho More Dead Issues.
The convention of 1904 should ex-

press the broad principles of the dem-
ocracy since the beginning of the
party, but must frame Its platform as1

related to the policies of to-d- rather
than those of four, eight or thirty-si- x

years ago. A party to be vital must
not be living in the past, but should
present to the country its views on
the questions ofinterest True,
the democratic party should not take
a position that would be construed Into
a repudiation of Ita acts in past years.

Knoxvllle (Tenn.). Sentinel.
bis grandmother's name and his Til


